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DESCRIPTION OF THE ENGRAVING lh’ ties nie iamnatlaeih cabins ses, Mint, “Wks weekend ones w ELITE I 
7 Moreover, musick, of all the arts to be a ypre ated, app iis the drawing-room a theat i i est t . t nmupertinenci« 
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musick,” is singularly uncouth and ina 





tAVED BY SMILLIE. Inet 





PAINTED BY WEIR—t apiivsicians have not yet exactly settled what musick is; but, stion Upen acerta 






















































v4 ‘ tseort of meek 
——~ all events, it is something too ethereal and unpalpable to have its s tu F e mo 
: > shoring Subtle qualities mamly tested by such a very tangible matter as the whadals and , , I 'hac a, 100, are Bene 
A view of the Hudson Highlands, by Weir. A storm is gathering, ' I t 
2 e ‘ understanding tis based upon the feelings A man may under rauly strictiv in kee rw t ecent foebleness of the melo 
and the face of nature is overclouded ; the lake-like surface of the CZ I i y 
, e { stand the signification of pricked notes without at all feeling that of ithe latter aflair, le . .w iwa uch chanted at one 
river presents that ominous st lIness which all have noticed before ee : ‘ t = ‘ chanted at one 
: . : 2 which they are but the mere outward and visible sig and tune, only think of a Man 
its waters are lashed into foam by the fury of the squall, which comes 
, , < "ersd Besides, there is much musick in the world w i is not r 
down like a whirlwind through the gorge of the mountains Sou j 
“ : made up of crotchets and quavers, and which you can no me suv 
vessels have already broi ght up, to bide the ye lung ot the putule ss ' in — | ° . What a rece { ISNT ‘ y \\ Vv & was a 
” 1 , oy } canbe that you literally understan iat vou understand the glory of 
storm,”’ under the shelter of the lulls. ‘The village on the mght is : an of « lve ‘ Heo hed at least 
: : , } the rambow, or the smile that th Oss the lace ot beauty ste 
Cold Spring, and the mansion on the table-land, at the foot of the « a cous s cy of self-will : od > econ 
’ ; ¢ . , at all times and seasons, to the harmonies of that tine, old composer . 
hii, is that erected by Mr. John C. Hamilton, and which has been bark sweet A / ‘ sing invitation te , l had rathes 
- : : ‘ “er Dame Nature; how rich, how grand, how soothing, how ,a 
so generally noticed by travellers up and down the Hudson, as bemg Salk [thank vou; Tam very well; | t abide the smell 
: 5 they, from the wild warble of words to the ** diapason of the dk 
situated in one of the most delightful and eligible sites for a coun- H j 
— , ow mvysternousivy do they steal into the 1 ls 
try residence, in the United States. The mountain beyond, which ; zee I ' 
7 > 1 1 Wworkuy and unquict perturbations of the s t ] eds t . 1. 
closes the scene, tuding Newb roh from the view, has that remarna- ' : ‘ x | r | ‘ . ‘ ( t s of P \ 
: , , the heart be in tune, to become sensible that this green eart! ‘ , 
ble feature, which the curious in topographical peysiognomy have — . ~ 4 { ‘ \ ‘ \ oy \ iw 
’ ® } ' Calhban’s enchanted siand, is **tuil of sweet so is , 
acnominat« d Antirony’s Nose ; and which ts, to Our thinking, just as I iw pt sy , . ~ . , re, 
> : Go abroad in a summer's morning Give ear now to the m 
hnpossible lO make Out in the scene itse Hi, as to trace in the picture : \ ‘ ‘ ‘ ita ‘ y 
: pr am cies Ob that exquisite riormer, the wind, extrac r mus i i 
The promontory on the leit is * Old Cro’ Nesi,” celebrated in le- we i , A e et ve : 
. alu ne comes in contact with s not lus touch most true : 
gend, soug and story Phe artist has evinced his usual judicious- a, \W ~w Tree's Row iy i 
cate Ihe most iWpereritical Of auricies ca dete me 
ness and discrimination, in choosing the spot from whence his view : ‘ ere \ t been anv e oft ‘ . 
; ; rae ola I Hark the minstrel has SWept ih & WierrVv tick | 
Is taken; it is the only locality where the scene could be beheld to . ; z ; natch that pre-en ty e of trash, which w ; —_— 
: . hat fine, stately clamp of elms Behold the meet blow the 
so much advantage, and where the spectator could be gratutied with ese 
a : tl open their hundred arms to reecive | Hlow cetully 
so comprehensive a coup dad. Whoever has sojourned im the 
' rf " ! es wave ther welcome, and the yo r Waves s i tye , 
Highi inds, and strolled about West Pomt, will at once be struck . . i 
. . ole with cladness He sweeps through them w a tare i i 
with the faithfulness of the picture, and the magnificence of this ro- s ! : : 
. Bt . sure, and they shout and agance tur very poy Is ut to a tite, hearty, \ . 
mantick and picturesque region Che sombre aspect of the sky is = . 
: : : . vizorous performances Anon, he stoops and steals among the " \ ae 
familiar to the frequenters of these enchanted haunts, where the : + 
, md flowers, and a soft, low sor ~ like the « " ‘ es 
alternations of light and shade, sunshine and shower, calm and storm, 
. ‘ HUM, arises from the carth; he Kisses the slee uo water, * | ta s! , wihle ¢ ‘ ' - { ve d pity in 
hot untrequently sueceed one another with the rapidity and im- , | 
; . , ne Water awakening leaps UL en et mad morn s . . i i ‘ ‘ ‘ cients 
pereepuble gradation of the hours themselves. An entre number, : ‘ 
: . hapj Iness Joy is abroad Phe viewless a ris fern with the id i ‘ t . t ive ‘ i bist 
of the Mirror might easily be oect pied in descanting upon this scene, ; d 
. hum of unseen life, and all the myriad me odies of creation m le hive too much nu ck tis, selt-stvled 
and its accessories; im deseribing the neighbourhood ; avd in ad- : 
in glorious and tr imphant harmony Avain, go feurth in the hus . 0 em k ‘ V manufactured, not 
verting to the Various associations connecting this spot with some 5 
; of the same eventice Phe air is still full of musick, ve ww « , t t\ » the ea rv of 
of Uie nest hnportant circumstances Of our eve ntuful natio story F 
: ’ ; similar in character The melodies are all set in the r ke they i 1 of many a decent, worthy gentleman 
But they must strike everybody at once; they are familiar to every as ; . 
’ they have a **cving fall,” and seem but the relude to deep silene " nal 3 wlorte . vile. or at 
reader of taste ; and will exist with the imperishable institutions ol ! 
‘ . ’ A mysterious cha ye has come over the face t Uungs The w CATOTISIVE . vol ers It s iw ‘ int tnost 
the country, aud the glory of those who founded them Lhe en- ; 
' } . in steals over the common grass, and trees, and tlowers. ve \ t tls t os, a dl i mere ‘ k art 
graver has com d his task well, and given us a chef daurre ot s ‘ 
" , . . . ihierent is the pons ‘ pit , awake ‘ ‘ ‘ 9% ‘ wtity ‘ . j ’ ba 
his art. We know it will please the subseribers of the Merror, and nage 
) } ‘ reezv morning, the bold and cheertul sone of clin and ih \ ‘ \ © sanie 4 1 poctaster puts together a cert itity ol 
we contidently submit it to their i spechon, as one ol the very best - 
z , seems but to call forth the sigh of the droo rwillow, and 10 Sords, and w i y i _ e. ch ‘ y ens the 
things of the kind that has appeared in this periodical 
of the melancholy laburnum Phe musick s become s Japoom \e n kK and poetry ‘ ew tlerent mat 
= sacred, in its character It is the diflerence betwee ‘ cre’s s bb su st t ! ts money in the 
. . - eR pre [rel . : : 
ORIGINAL CRAYON SKETCHES, nothing in life can sadden us,” and one of H s inspired solem ee wered, and the ma , ring 
nities. in thes ng there was more of the pleasura fz 1m cr VE very rapidity 
. oe _— - _ » ) he spirits—nov tist soul that is touc s od | with ‘ clodies ‘ | bees 
THE MUSICAL NOTIONS OF AN IGNORAMUS, of the spirits—now it is the soul that as touched, iued and ‘ 
elevated en say eal 
i Ihere is musick in all, that a dibly speaks to the feelings and af ect vy tor the next vear’s cr his was not vw the 
BY WILLIAM COX ; ' z 
— fections Phere iS Musick tO the mountaineer in the roar of the reat and puted ters of sone, who _ t is re 
1 musick to the Alpe herdsman in the tinkling of a corded of them, st to aman to have been enth sts on 
*Suape of Orpheus!” exclaims some worthy gentleman who Phere is musick to the seaman in the shrill wind; a their art, following it with an r zeal and eness of p 
practis s * Hail Columbia '" on the clarionet, and calls himself an the far-away wanderer in the curl of the water aro ! ‘ mo, and lov rit tor itself al ‘ , t ‘ , of the rv and 
natcur Ss t Orpheus what at »! The “Musical bows of the homeward-bound vessel lis universal prevalence © gain it Waited t ‘ Phe fair deve ent ot 
Notions of an Ignoramus!” a person w 10 does not even pretend to might be ilustrated by a thousand “tedious sinules” from sll sorts ems » fw s Rede fa De oa 
understand the divine Nii of otjects, far-fetched and common ind, no matte mw COMM iM ra \W ‘ uu ! t urna i 
Even so, worthy sir, | not only do not understand the “ divine provided they have the primary founda of nature aud fee ve - Vl .M 
irt uch Is avery common case,) but, what ts rather sinoular here ts musick to the young mother * monotonous rock ¢« Yet ‘ t ive rr da 
orance, therelore, ca tote ex or astound anv one; It is i- But for all this, and abundant as the ticle mav seem. the ca ‘ ‘ r I} ‘ t \\V ccentye of 
sheltered, it walks abroad without a ¢ nent it is ot cven the tion 1 v y te skecd, is ere mue sick ote ‘ \I c's ‘ ; ‘ ‘ of | 
eap and customary ‘ onal or mysterious it is, does oO the { \ s . ys { » eanee oe: 
ac ica es s Ol ! 3 ‘ a ta ri P , . ve P D tae . ‘ 
Now, a man m suc is ais s ss ‘ s u . " ‘ | to : 3 
vantages He « s s t ‘ < to te s wea ‘ ‘ { ' 
yrance e is no << s own ears { s + le c. ' ' nd 
s own to sm ( ro s i . vw . r ! " If his 
oughts and is es s ( ‘ ‘ the t t I Ssts i Wi ! ‘ ‘ ful 
s vy becaus eirsse han st © ive ! tu 1 sneer ‘ \ t ; ur e-sonus 
a ( ) 0 t . is t ‘ ‘ s savour t i ss (ss ‘ t of " 
val ( m cK ‘ s roy cd t ‘ t © ¢ ince ot " * ‘ j ) revrets 
estly aflect ‘ ‘ ) si oO ct i Iness of ms - t Hows sey t ‘ a. n fer i ft eak tea 
xe, @ shatiowness of t ait A steriity of teeing, t els ‘ ‘ ™ s of last year, of are lin ‘ \ is t \ . sim praise of the « ( cl the 
£ Pease that he s > mit to the yma t neo sa ( po os ot thus y ( asks ( ttle awh our fathers delighted, suc i“ Old Towler,” ‘The 
an OF on Upon an art waich he Goes hot thoroughiv an unsavoury thing be eaten without salt ris there any taste i Jasses eparnit a tle vard ete ete. ; alas! we are mnocent of 
ad fer the verv s e cas that | t bemg the wh of ane Verily, modern musick, fe é st part.is them. Dut, perhaps, this is as well. Sach songs were for a he artier, 
) ed in nature ie ‘ t cusminon sol God t ul an >a aug tis sole Whal taste.ess it has, as ut were, a mere v rous ia ..¢03s lustid. ous generation Uian our ind in these 
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days of false and feeble refinement, our poor poets are, In a great 


1 from good-naturedly drowning (even on 


measure, discountenanced 

paper) the troubles of love and the cares of life in the bowl; and 
such being the case, and it being a we ll-ascertained fact, that all the 
violent passions, such as love, jealousy, ete., are of a heating na 


ture, inducing an uncomfortable degree of aridity, and sorrow and 
grief beme provert ally drv, it is obvious that some substitute- 

both im poetry and practices -for the bacchanalian consolations of 
our forefathers is absolutely indispe nsable Now, vanity apart, | 


' At least, in 


other evening the twenty-seventh volume of the 


think that I have d covered that substitute—TEA 


turning over the 
works of the celebrated, and if [ may venture an opinion, justly ce- 
lebrated Souchong-ho, poet-laureate to the celestial court of Pekin, 
I was most forcibly struck with the judicious and extensive use 
which the poet has made of the essence of that herb, in a complaint 
which he has put inte the mouth of Whang-see-tee, a young man 
whose heart has been broken, in a poetical sense, by the * ladye of 
iis love’’ preferring to pass her days and nights with another gen- 
tleman. I have endeavoured to make my translation as literal as 
possible, consistently with the preservation of at least a portion of 
the spirit and flavour of the original ; and I have little fear that if the 
subjoined tea effusion be united to an appropriate modern milk-and- 
vater melody, its success will be very great. Success will, of 
ourse, create competition im the tea line, as mm every other; and, 
doubtless, in a little time mild Souchongalian melodies, sweetened 
o the public k taste, will take the place of the existing motous bae 
chanalian ones, and the teapot altogether supersede the bottle and 


Without farther hesitation, therefore, | submit the first 


the bowl 


specimen ol the “Te apot School of Poetry 


and Hope is fled, 


avily 


thou art wed 
ite scowls he 


ess, senseless, here I sit, 











juall my lonely tea 
does not sooth, a we It sooth'd 
When sipper nag With thee 
When life wa u iid love was warm, 
And thon wert a me 
Mis dark an tter as my thoughts, 
Black as ny misery! 
Fill up the cup! T will not hve 
The slave of vain Despair! 
Mine energies shall battle with 
Thus heurt-corroding care 
In vain! sense, taste, alike are fed 
That ever this should be‘ 
And butterless | take my bread, 
And sugariess my tea! 
Alus ' alas, alas 
= sa same to me' 





And when I think that thou hast now 

Another by thy s 
When | refleet that thou art now 

A hated rival's bride 
That he—not L—now drinks with thee 

The sott Twankey—* 
brain turns wild, my mouth grows parch'’d— 
What ho! a brimming bow! of tea! 

But strong or weak, or hot or cold, 

t 


it matters not a ree 





Well, death will come, and I shall soon 
Be a nonentity 
Wilt thou then, Hyson of my soul} 
Deign oneo to think of me 
Or wilt thou o'er my lonely grave 
Pour the refreshing tea 
*T will sooth my spirits be it but 
The common black Boh 
"Twill sooth my spirit, sweet, and be 
The less expense to thee.9 
Adieu’ on earth no more thou'lt mect 
The ving, lost Whang-see 
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BY SAMUEL Lo KNAPP 


TO PROFESSOR JOHN W. FRANCIS, MOD 


My pear sirn—lI recollect, that our last conversation turned upon 
forest-trees—a subject, | found, you had examined with great zeal 
] mentioned t 
paid to planting the elm, in front of their dwelling-houses and pub 


he attention the first settlers of New-England had 


by 


lick buildings, and of sparing those which accidentally appeared in 


the pasture vrounds Ihe majestick and shapely elm is one of the 


We converse with tt as a thing of 


finest objects of 


Human Vision 
one of our kindred, who had been familiar with our fathers, 











ft—a 
i past aye and which seems to stretch out us branches in grati 
tude for the care it had received from those long since passed 
* Spelt mdilerently Twankey or Twanky—Bohea or Boles Vide ©} 
nese Lexi 
A ree { of the ¢ ese Comms, and much in cireulats ith 
eri It ¥ known on the sea t . 
that vy have « ‘ it tow erchants and traders. The w 
iw { hil ine ‘ 1 SSiV t Vpres i 
juivale “ ‘ a | teure ace 
meant by Sou t viv eof the utter | i t 
wihtech ‘ ‘ y t ’ i ind faecu 
the unha; ve ‘ ‘ wie the tes 
or weak, ‘ WW t ‘ f self-indulgen s pala 
has n i shave fled wou is 
ink « tas ( ition of re espa 
t* Hyson of mys 1 t . our wes "on 
are det 
It ivy \ i ‘ the mabitants on « 
oom ey watt t i 
ts in ' ui t ents i ‘ wes 
‘ \ int \ ! st ‘ \ 
e w t irtot sin { . ells not 1 > 
\ ( ve ol the arted ln Cow if i they 
merely tl lear 
1 expen tot Tow V ng a sit te is 
this, and how the bea ' s meh t ald harshness 
ofati i By ‘ ‘ wh, Wa Vann 
ms fort iterests of | ed--" f s expense to thee"? This ts, 
eed, uns There are tew ws dera lyrical poetry more 
chu 


On reaching Boston, I must confess that I was somewhat 
grieved in missing many fine trees, which once grew and flou- 
rished in the city, which had been removed by the improvements 
here great 
if I 


away 


that have, for several years, been going on Some 


trees were uy rooted before my eyes, as I passed the streets ; 
lrew a sigh to see an elim of the age of a century and a half under 
the operation of the mattock and the axe, I did not suffer that sigh 
to pass to a lamentation upon the degeneracy of the times, as I 
knew that fifty new ones were growing, and, in time, would supply 
of the veterans, who had run their race, if not by time, 


On the neck or the isthmus, which 


t} place 


t 
by the march of improvement 


joins Boston to Roxbury, the city authorities have, within a few 


years, planted a mall, which is in a very prosperous state; and it 


now affords no small shade to the evening or morning promenader, 


| September tempest, in 1815 


| chamber-window 


ind leaves, at every walk, the honest impression on his mind, that 
it is growing broader and higher every year. ‘They have been at- 
tentive to The Mall, so called by way of pre-eminence, as making 
a part of the Common. ‘The trees of The Mall suffered rude attacks 


in the revolutionary war; but, the British army finding a supply of 


| wood from the neighbouring towns, by a license from Washington, 


the tarifty trees were spared, and are now, mostly, in existence 


although some of them were uprooted, and others lacerated, in the 


Every exertion was made by the 


town authorities to repair the loss, which has not only been done, but 


the whole of the Common has been planted with trees and shrubs at 


| convenient distances ; and it is now in a thrifty condition, and, in 


truth, 1s one of the sweetest spots in the world. One cannot 
help philosophizing on this fact, which is supported by history, that, 
in proportion to the efforts and care of a people to adorn publick 
places, is publick taste refined; and, as a proof of this, I ascer- 
tamed, that there were but few complaints of late years of wanton 
hovs committing trespasses on trees or shrubs on the Common, 
when, twenty years ago, you would find them, on every publick day, 
lithe and tender limb of the trees as a comfortabl 


using 


every 


swing; and, if not breaking the branches, injuring the growth of 
and alder- 


Th 


made 


the youthful trees. I am happy to find, that the mayor 
men have good sense ¢ nough not to admire a dead level 
of the still it 


ly by nature; and not even those mounds of earth thrown 


surf ict Common is nearly as wavy as was 
original 
up by the British army, in the revolution, on this spot, have been 
remove d 
the 


was besreged, with only the slow wastings of time 


It is well for the historian’s pages, that these positions 
in landscape remain the same now as they did when Boston 

On the easterly side of the Common, near the old Mall, are now, 
when the spring rains cause the grass first to spring up, the marks 
of Earl Perey’s camp. ‘To show the hardihood of his great Nor- 
thumbrian regiment, he pitched his tents on the Common, and, with 
his men, spent the winter there. He used double tents, with straw 
by this process, 

Madam Scott, 


then the lady of John Hancock, who resided in the old stone mansion- 


yreater canvass ; 


stuffed between the smaller and 
his tents were made endurable, but not comfortable 
the head of the Common, informed the writer, several 
years since, that Perey reviewed his troops, every morning, in all 


house, at 


sorts of weather, on the Common, which she often witnessed from her 
Earl Perey, afterward the duke of Northumber- 
land, was quite a popular young officer until our affairs proceeded 
to extremities with his country. It is well known, that, on the nine 

teenth of April, 1775, he covered the retreat of the forces, which 
1 





had gone to Lexington and Concord to destroy the stores whi 


the provincial congress had collected there. He performed his duty 
with military skill, and saved Piteairn and his men from annihilation 
The great tree on the Common was a favourite object with him, 


It 


years ago, 


and he promised Mrs. Hancock that it should not be injured 
has grown much since his day About tive-and-twenty 
Father Bulltinch, a gentleman of science and taste, chairman of the 
seleet-emen of Boston, under the old order of things, found the tree 
decaying fast, which induced him, with the assistance of some spi- 


A 


mound of rich earth was raised around it, covering the defective 


rited | to fullow Forsyth’s method to preserve it 


part of the trunk, and it soon began to thrive. It seems, now, to be 


under the care of the mayor and aldermen of the city, who have 
erected a fence around it, to keep it from injury. At the press 
time, itis ina very healthy state Itheugh not in height or ex 


pansion the largest tree in the commonwealth, it belongs to the very 





tirst class. The trees planted along the eastern wall ot 


burying-ground, extending from Park-street church to the Tremon 


hotel, known by the name of Paddock’s Mall, are of the seco: 


class of elms. ‘They are in a most thrifty state; the: 











tending under the pavements of the side-walk, reach 
of the cemetery, and are t season of vevetatu covered 
1 brictl and large if than trees less fav ly sit P 
| V we crown more t Lac ter part of t size wit 1 
of ac \ Several vears avo, | \ lof M % 
\ the old ma between ¢ ty and nine \ sot 
We Snow i Bo " Il who was well ‘ with 
s of the place, and t story of se trees info 
i 1 t in of tast i ct “ i 
tu it siness of « ua who owned 
dw mise and works on the opposite side of ‘I 
s vy vears t eve 0 s ‘ t 
shia indo ne wed t 1, to use his own ex . s 
caeariv as t seve N iy watch overt VS ’ \ 
to swing « flexible ‘ sof the « 1 also, 
m boxe t ot ¢ cows, W . 
{ i rendot town tothe Common, and w ‘ 
yus at th for almost every s sta il ous ‘ ‘ Ke i 
cow. Itis only about twelve years since, that cows were pri t 


from grazing on the Common. This lover of forest-trees, Captain 
Adino Paddock, was, just previous to the commencement of the 
revolutionary hostilities, commander of the ancient and honourable 
artillery company of Boston, and had the reputation of being a fine 
It 
now remain, that he was strongly attached to his native country; 
t mother-country, 


soldier is said, by those who knew him, and some of them 


but, fearing that she could not contend with the 
British 


account to Adjutant-general Donnison, he added, that he knew 


resigned his commission, and joined the On relating this 
Adio Paddock ; that, soon after leaving this country, he was made 
military governour of the island of Guernsey, where he fell into 
some censure for remissness of duty ; but lived and died a half-pay 
England t 


oeen 
are still flourishing, and are likely to flourish for ages 


his fate, the trees 
The life of 


There was one, much 


officer in Whatever may have 


an elm is, at least, three hundred vears 


larger than this on the Common, which was standing in the town 


of Wells, in the county of York, in Maine, and was dashed to 
pieces in the great storm which happened in October, 1804; it 
measured twenty-seven feet in girth, or more, near the ground, and 


was of a loftier cast than that which ts now called the great tree on the 


Common. It had been s landmark for seamen from the time when 


the memory of man runneth not to the contrary until the day of its 
prostration 
From very attentive observations upon the growth of the elm, I 


am enabled to say, that, in most soils, for the first thirty or forty 


years of its existence, 1t 1s of slow growth, rarely reaching three 


feet in circumference ; but, coming to that size, it increases rapidly 
The oak ts more rapid in its growth 
but it still is, 
l do 


not remember that the elm was ever dedicated to any ancient god 


for the next seventy-five years 


in early life, but does not continue to grow so long ; 
undoubtedly, more protracted in its existence than the elm 
the oak was devoted to Jupiter, the olive to Minerva, the holly to 


Saturn, and cypress to Pluto; the elm should have a divinity 

Some years ago, a person acquamted with the history of burying- 
grounds, informed me, that one of these trees in Adino Paddock’s 
Mall, which are planted over tombs, insinuated some of its small 
roots through some decayed part of the masonry, and, witha natural 
appetency, sought the ashes of the dead, and filled a coffin with a 


This cottir 





mass of fibres 1, he said, was the last resting-place of 


James Otis, the great patriot and orator of the revolution, whose 


voice awakened the nation to resist oppression. How beautiful the 


thought, that the ashes of the immortal patriot were giving beauty 


freshness to the foliage of the imperial elm, which, in turn, 


} 


a salu 


and 


breathes brious air over the city; and, changing once more, 


became electrical fluid, and then the pe llueid rain drop, on which 
hung. ‘This is as philosophical as the 


Yorick’s sku 


Alexander's dust; and, certainly, it is more pleasant to reason upon 


the bow in the heavens ts 
reasoning of Hamlet over ll, upon the progress of 


the recuperative force of matter in all its new and lovely forms, 
than to contemplate the ordinary process of the decomposition of 


the de ad an Something too much of this, Horatio 


To go back to the Mall 1 


This Mall was the early pride and de- 
this country 


“On 


light of the town of Boston. Josselyn, who was in 


from 1663—1671, spe aks of the Mall 1 


south side of the mansion-house, there is a small but pleasant com 


n his journal the 


mon, where the gallants, a little before sunset, walk with the mar- 


malet madams, as we do in Moor-tields, till the nine o'clock bell 


rings them home to their respective habitations ; when, presently, 
the constables walk the rounds, to see good order kept, and to take 
up loose people ” 

Let it 


were less gallant than at tl 


be 





not said, that the quill, in olden time, 


What a sweet epithet 





e present day 


is ** marmalet madams ;"* the marmalet or marmalade ts the honeved 


quince, a Portuguese or Spanis 1 preserve, at once pungent and de- 








lectable, and such as was handed, by Queen Isale lla, as adessert of the 
banquet which she gave to the discoverer of new worlds ; what a pity 

that our language should have lost such characteristick adjectives 
The Common will soon be enclosed by an tron fence ; and every 
flower, shrub and tree, guarded, lke the grove of Egena by 
Numa and the Muses. The first settlers of anv country make 
sweeping work with the forest-trees; thev offer only one ex- 
cuse for this extermination, which, indeed, carmes some weight 
withit; and it us this, that the roots of a tree grown m a thick forest 
will not support the trunk and branches, when it stands alone, ex- 
posed to t t; the roots not having extended deeper than was 
iecessarv defence in the o il position There is some- 
thing in this philosophy ; for [ knew a st, who, regardless of 
the opinions of his ne bours, cle d a forest of trees, but those 
of the sudgar-m ple 1 larg V\ ce, Whit \ owl i 1 the 
is me, and t ‘ at ‘ 28 ‘ was 1 one 
t, swept to the ound. Is this emblem of t e€ too 
t ca ce, wii ere s t e the sto s 

) verse ‘ 
\ ay « doctor, I ‘ s of the 

1 ! NS sof L I 
‘a | , wall ‘sn tiene ' 

s othe - | vel some 
‘ the . sers am so 

‘i co \ Te 
t , | t some who 

‘ 4 \ k as t bv sus 
s t ‘ >w K «¢ t the eves 
ty rtos S as they ‘ | 
s ss \ i ee t for | i 

! \ h re 1 T : or sten to e ¢ 

‘ ‘ of New-York, on a new-vear's eve, as to 

\ ead a stuf and formal letter. Yours, trulv, s 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 


THE STRANGE LADY. 


RY WILLIAM ©. BRYANT 


THE summer m iis broght and fresh, the birds are darting by, 


Asif they ved t reast the breeze that sweeps the ¢ clear sky 
Young Albert, in the forest's edge, has heard a rustling sound, 
An arrow lightly strikes his hand and talls upon the ground 


A lovely woman from the wood comes suddenly insight 

Her merry eye ts full and black, her cheek is brown and bright ; 
She wears a tunick of the blue, her beit with beads Is strung, 
And yet she speaks in gentle tones, and in the Engush tongue 


«Tt was an idle bolt I sent, against the villain crow 
Fair sir, | fear it harmed thy hand ; beshrew my erring bow '” 
*“Ah' would that bolt had not been spent, then, , mivht | wear 
A lasting token on my hand of one so passing fair.” 


* Thou art a flatterer hike the rest, but wouldst thou take with me 
A day of hunting in the wilds, beneath the greenwood tree, 
I know where most the pheasants feed and where the re leer herd, 
And thou shouldst chase the nobler game and I bring down the | , 
Now Albert in her quiver lays the arrow in its place 
And wonders as he gazes on the beauty of her ta 
* Those hunting grounds are far away, and, lady, "twere not meet 
That nizhi, amid the wilderness, should overtake thy feet.” 
‘Heed not the melt, a summer lodge amid the wild mine, 
*Tis shadowed by the tulip-tree, "tis mantle y the vine 
The wild plum sheds ye w fruit from fragrant kets nich, 
And flowery prairies trom the door stretch till they meet the sh 
* There in the boughs that hide the roof the mock s ind sings 
And there the hang-bird’s brood within tle han ck sw 
A pebbly brook, where rustling winds am the hopples sweep, 
Shall lull thee till the morning sun sinu thy sleep.” 
Away, into the forest depths, by pleasant t the 
He with his nftle ont iri, the la With he “ 
Where corne arch the ‘ wk mu ‘ ‘ f winte et 
And never atl ull un Was A 
That night upon the w is came wnat ue ”, 
With howl of winds an uot streams and it t the ’ 
The mighty thunder broke and ‘ t ' Sinits t 
The i trees seemed to fight lke then eneath the tnine-flas! 
Next day, within a moss mid ke trunks were found 
The fragments of a buiman form, upon the , u 
White bones from which the flesh was torn, and locks of asy hia 
They laid them in the place of grave vetw not whose they we 
And whether famished evening w ‘ vl ma ‘ \ 
(ir that strange dann wa fair were m ( 
Or whether to that! ‘ ‘ tthe hiita Ww, 
He went to dwell wit » the frends whe mourned hin never knew 





ORIGINAL LETTERS FROW ASIA. 


PENCILLINGS BY THE WAY: 
Pirst Empressions of ffoveign Scenes, Customs and fAanners. 


LETTER RE-WRITTEN 








guest for more than 


American frigate, in which | had erused as the ward-room 
SIX 


Mahon, and my name was up at th 


pier of Smyrnd 





in the first slup that should leave the port, Whatever her destinatio 


pant , : . 
he flags of all nations flew at the erowded peaks of the merehant 


men lying off the Marina, and among them lav two small twin bries 





loading with fig d omum for my native town in Ametica Phevy 
were owned by an old schoolfellow of my own, one of the most dis 
tinguished and hospitable of the Siwvrmiote merehants, and. if not 

more adventurous turned up, he had offered to land me from one « 


it Malta or Gibraltar 
, and | had lo 


“in melancholy idlesse” 


his eraft 


Time wore o: 


* merchant 





pr ces” by Digit, t Il l knew every puts stone 

tween the bea ynd the bazaar, and had learned the thril revents 
of the Greek persecution “\ the particularity of a historian My 
heart, too, unsuscept ble « thowhen ** pa ked for travel.” be 
to uncail with the absence of adventure, and expose ss “ 
pulses to the “Greek tire.” still in those Astatick « 
and I felt sensibly that if, Telemachus-like. [did not soon throw my 
self into the sea, T should vield, past pray for, to ‘ of so 
Smyruiote Circe Darker eves than are s on that Marina swin 
not, in de ls ht, out of Paradise ! 

| was sitt on an OF idboxint co ouse of my frien 
IL—n, (the princely and | spitable merchant spoken of above, 
when enter a Yankee “ skipper,” whom I would have clapped on 
the shoulder for a townsn if | had seen him ont re ton of the m 
naret of the mosque of Sultan Bajazet His vo-ashore black coat 


and trousers, worn only one month in twelve, were of costiv cloth. 


but of the fashion prevailing in the days of his promotion to be se 


cond-mate of a cod-fisher; his hat was of the richest beave r, but 


getting brown with the same paucity of wear and exposure to the 
corroding air of the ocean; and on his hands were stretched (and 
they had well need to be elastick) a pair of Woodstock gloves, that 
might have descended to him from Paul Jones * the Pilot.”’ A bulge, 
just over his lowest rib, gave token of the ship's chronometer ; and, in 
obedience to the new fashion of a guard, a fine chain of the softest 
1uburn hair, (doubtless his wife's, and | would have wagered my pas- 
sage-money, as pretty a woman as he would see in his vovage)—a 
chain, I say, braided of silken blond 
and drew its glossy line over his broad-breasted white waistcoat— 
the dew-drop on the lion's mane not more entitled to be astonished 
A face of 
f 


ntotl 


hard weather, but with an expression of care equal to 
vet honest and fearless as the truck of his 


round, sailor's back, that looked 


the amor his invoice, 


mainmast, a as if he would hoist up 


iis deck if vou battered him beneath hatches against his will, and 


as White as his new foresali, 


Jolly old H—+t, I shall never feel the 


teeth completed the picture of the mas- 


ter of the brig Metamora 


rip of an honester hand, nor return one (as far as I can with the 


tist you erippled at parting) with a more kindly pressure! A fair 
on your quarter, my old boy, wherever you may be trading! 
“ What 

friend introduced me 
“ Whvy—none to spe ak of, sir! 


n't got much mit \ 





sort of accommodations have you, captain?” I asked, as 


There’s a starboard berth that 
few boxes of and the new sprit-sail 


figs, 
and some of the mate’s traps—but I could stow away a little 
haps, sir “ 

* You sail to-morrow morning” 
“OF 


with the land-breeze, sir 


I took leave of the kindest of friends, laid in a few hasty stores, 
board at midnight 


veside me, and, 


and was on The next morning [ awoke with the 


water rippling | creeping on deck, I saw a line of 


foam stretching behind us far up the Gulf, and the ruins of the pri 
mitive church of Smyrna, mingled with the turrets of a Turkish cas- 


the, far away i the horzon 


The morning was cool and fre » skv of an oriental purity, 


s. The captain stood 





and the small, low brie, sped on like a. 














ly the ile, looking otf to the westward with a glass, a tarpaulin 
t over his black locks, a pair of satl-eloth pumps on lus feet, and 
trousers and roundabout of an indetinable tarriness and texture He 
mided iss, and obey r tis direction, I saw stealing from 
tw nd 1 pomnt of land shaped like a eats bac k, the well-know? top 
suisott two t ites that had sailed before us We were soor 
tT Vo 1 { the commodore had cone mm to pay his respects to 
Sir Pulteney Maleolm, then ly vith his fleet mn this little bay, ; 
waiting, we supposed, for orders to force the Dardanelles e fri- 
ites or t ec on the osom of the Gulf, 1, headu y down, 
eared our larboard bow, and stood for the Archipe wo The Me 


tamora kept her way, but the “I ted States, fleetest of our 


the 


s, 50 eft us behind w the strengthening breeze, and follow 
her with t tlasst IT eould no longer distinguish the cap of 
e otficer of the de ] breathed a blessing after her, and went 
wlow to breakfast It is strange how the lessening in the distances 
of a ship in which one is cruised in these southern seas, pulls o 
t eartestr s 


I sat on dec most of the day, cracking pecau-nuts with the cay 





ta and vossipping about school-davs im our native 
sionally loo rotl over the hills of Asia Minor, and 
ze (the Txion labour of the imagination in ivel 
\ ese barre mnds have been the scene. I know not whethe 
tis easy for a native of old countries to people these desolated 
ds from t past, but for me, accustomed to look on the face of 
~ ound eart s mere vecetatior storied and unassociate 
tis Ww i constant mental ¢ t one that | can be eclassick o 
ssick gro find Plato in the desert wastes of the academy 
r Priam among the ‘I K-stridden and prostrate columns ot ‘Tro 
In my reer ons of Athe the Parthenon the Thesesor ‘ 
rand s t s bv the Fount of ¢ rhoe, stand 
I! ent eno tw } l Was On The spo 1 tvipee yw ) 
ee sa dav, a washerwo a er were | t1 
cess I shame to co sst | itd V leos over t 
el s ‘ I ‘ 1 hot tis lor | so ‘ w“ i 1 ar 
s t mus ont ! ‘ ( XI e matters of my 
Vv ore leo see mV SIX . to drv close 
Vi e Winds id T knew my dinner was cook iret 





\s the sun set ove hy sus, we neared the mout { e Galt 
ws ¢ captain stoo 0 rover the leew ww ra 
‘ t T 
Wi = ve a « er out of w nor west ‘ t 
ser © he orw ! ver w 
sta ‘ 0 i ! sa v ss e ft ) ‘ 
. : wi t ea Lev cr 
He fol « solilo os dlisted 
and es t ‘ vasr er nose, as ser 
I ss q tie v ‘ oO 
c i \t . ¢ " os the s ‘ mre the 
ck Was ¢ “ i 1 sma ssave a om 
‘ . ‘ vento t wure bl sneitered vot f« s 
\\ ( t or otf asm t et ot tortv or tilts ouses 
iv ear of Levanters a circular bas th st t 
> ! vafrime uv iite fromthe sea 
The captain's puadgment of the weather was correct, and after the 
sun set, tue wind rose gradua Vioa Vik nee which ser t s v 
,over the barrers of our protected position (Congratu g 


side of the wi t 


ourseives that we were on the right granite Wali, 


boat on the following morning and ran ashore up on the 


beach hali a mile trom town, proposing to Cumod first to the peda of 


out our jolly 


ringlets passed around his neck, | 


the neighbouring hill, and then forage for a dinner in the village 
be low 

We scrambled up the rocky mountain-side, with some loss of our 
private stock of wind, and considerable increase from the nor'wes 
ter, and getting under the lee of a projecting shelf, sat looking over 
toward Lesbos, and ruminating in silence—] upon the old question, 
“an Sappho publica fuerit,” and the captain probably on his wife at 
Cape Cod, and his pecau-nuts, figs and opium in the emerald-green 
I don't 


vreen, by-the-by (and I never thought to suggest that to the captain) 


brig below us know why she should have been painted 
being named after an Indian chief, who was as red as her copper- 
bottom 

The sea toward Mitylene looked as wild as an eagle's wing ruf- 


fling against the wind, and there was that smoke in the sky, as if the 





blast was igniting with tts speed—the look of a gale 
The 
Levant were scudding with mere rags of sail for the Gulf ; and, while 


ise black and 


In those seas 


when unaccompanied with rain crazy-looking vessels of the 


we sat on the rock, eight or ten of tl unsightly craft 


. , 
shot into the little bay below us, and dropped anchor, blessing, no 





doubt, every saint m the Greek calendar 





ORIGINAL CRITICAL STRICTURES, 


NOAH WEBSTER’S 


PHILOLOGY,. 


TO THE EDITORS OF THE NEW-YORK MIRROR 


GesxttemeN—The Knickerbocker, for March, contains a com- 


Noah Webster, uu. vp.” Un- 


author, 


munication, entitled ** Philology, by 


der this imposing announcement, the with a due 


mixture ol 


sell-commendation, reuews his nmpeachment of Johnson's dictionary 


by an array of discrepancies, which he ascribes to tl admirable 





I 




















work. He introduces the following quotation from Johnson's Pre- 
face ‘when I took the tirst survey of my undertaking, I found our 
speech copious without orde and energetick without rules; and 
then adds true, but fort itely he did not reduce it to order, 
nor did he furnish or follow rules to extricate the | ive from con- 
fusion Oneh ¥ knows which most to lament, t stice orthe 
I deness ott sl ifn Sure ‘ M st ceserved by the u ! to 
whom the English lan r d bo lis American litera- 
ture, are more ye edt te vi ‘ navi ol y age.] st 
or present | is rwever ok at the evidence lo ve this 
fact,” he cont es et the reader ‘ tot ollow exain- 
ples , some Of wlite e taken, and more might be taken from lus dic 
onary Some ot which If the reader has expected, as well he 
nmuaht, that no examples would be adduced proof of the charge, 
mut such as t ctually ce Hines ar sons dicthonarv, w t 
nust be s surprise at be } i long « al s claimed 
is Cis¢ Cies, With Ue es ¢ \ Kt a and Chal- 
mers ser ts ible tervals! \ t S regret, not to Vv 
s Ind tio at the unwe \ tempt 1 s to palm upon Jk 
s the Ssuppos a ¢ quencies ot se write Witb 
v! t id no more connex than w ithea neri- 
n dictionaries ; all of v n > ive appe long 
ilt« i vreat a good tnan t stied s uselt ind sple hd 
cares No.1 rtenth tolthe a vou discre neies are to be 
lo \ Johnson's « ary Leven the few n s may le 
vunte ‘ the most satisiactorv n ‘ be ough, as Mr 
We er S cisewhere ¢ ‘ ( e | sh lang re was 
v ne »>perfectlo © re ns Jueen Ann t Cae 
burst vetits ¢ iit Ss re em cement, ts orthogr v 
er vy ren ™ J sO »? ‘ © satishic 
‘ ‘ V« istead t whole 1 that co ile 
work W is nortaliz | t ress of lus crea 
k ceived that as vords were d 
‘ Wavs DY writers of ¢ rete . ‘ 
as ‘ es s few | ese ¢ases 
S01 ror ) ols es rer ) 
eV ce ‘ ‘ t I ) thus enabled to } 
Ox oft we siuchever f ! t li 
\ xk , ‘ . of , 
est w s a t y « ‘ “ . s = Stn | 
\ ( tie erot Xa ‘ \ - 
s or ¢ or J s }3 \ : ot « r 
ot Webs s dictio s' N erott ‘ s s eheved 
ca wiswere \ \ Nu \ \ im Say 
s ew t ss 
i vere t ‘ ‘ ~ s! A 
‘ ‘ ‘ s " ve se 
‘ s ot ‘ \ = 
eas - { 
‘ ‘ vw" sa 4 s = : t ere 
es s. as s ‘ \ 
( s **¢ Kt N ve | ‘ t 
s ‘ s eT ‘ { t 
: icons . s ord 
sib I> s ‘ . t to 
y [s2Js e sa 3\ ssured by Mr. Webster, which t 
30 , Mr. Dat ‘ such ecstasv as to ( if 
New-York to New-Hlave r s ; se of prese s 
AO to ) Heu s Tt tha 
‘ ate g hema ‘ ved e Vears er, he woud leed 
we ox t ai y ol ye the pu ri ot two 
i) r dictionaries, as diverse trom this s dard as t Is trom the 
| ‘ . ‘ t ew ! .« ‘ t my whe rs 
Cniiie to much praise for lus eflurts t nilain tie sta ty of oUF language 





7 


a = 


—ee 





THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 365 












two which preceded it. Really, what must we think of a standard, hallowed in my mind, would be very interesting to us, men, of Ihe general smiled, and bowed his unchanged countenance 

to which its own author pays so little regard! Even his Bible, put these utilitarian days * ©. fora ° cried Sniff 

forth ata still later period, is nearly as remarkable for deviations from “And a description of the ceremony,” said the governour ; * Go on with the accessories to your picture,” said the doctor 
his own standard as from the established orthography. Take an “for, although I was old enough to have seen it, I was at * The man on whom all eves were fixed. and on whom sian 
nstance or two. The word trafick, either by accident or design, is Westchester, probably, playing the idler at the time; tor, | was on rested, stre if » his right hand with t . — dd 
prope rly spe lied in the quarto, but im his Bible (I. Kings, x. 15) a visit to my father, and glad to escape from my master’s office, tv which « , cd a s actions. an os » om 4 open 
the kis omitted. Bridegroom, that word of thrilling import to oid and the study of Coke upon Littleton.” ok The « { © was read The B was t andl 
and voung, Is pronounced in the quarto a grossly-imprope r expres- * Federal-hall, as well as the building which gave place to it ‘ we ‘ t Che chancellor anno ed. 

sion, meaning nothing better than ’s hostier, and accordingly an projected to Wall-street, where Broad-street terminates on t ‘ that Ga « Washington was the president of the 
ris expunge d. and the elegant term bride-goom substituted But one side, and Nassau on the othe: A covered way permitted toot ted States \ 





in his Bible this newly-discovered combmation of sweetsounds finds passengers to pass , over it was a balcony ; the pediment surt 
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no place, whilst * bride” and ** hostler™ are displayed at fulllengthin ing which was supported by massive pillars, swelling fan ORIGIVAL LITERARY PORTRAITS 

the common fourm In short, I accord fully with the remark of Se- the centre, rather according with the arclatect’s whim than a whan 

nex in his late communication, that the recent and numerous altera- known order.” 

tions in our orthography are governed by no detimte rules. What, * Who was the architect, sir’ asked the } 

for instance, can be more whimsical, as well as incorrect, than to * Major LL Enfant 

spell frolick with a & and musi k without The last, as you know, *Aha'a Frenchman. How intinitely are Americans indebted . a8 SOMNED 

gentlemen, is derived from the Greek uscixnyn, The 4, therefore, France! She stepped forward in the cause of freedom ; and, w 

should be retaimed, and the ¢, if either, stricken out, there being uneXxampled hberality, sent her fleets and armies to rescue Ane i I M V ‘ propriety i 
no such letter in the Greek language. What higher evidence of ca from Oppression.” wei ‘ ! " 

price than of about tive hundred words ending in cf, to strike & from ** When | hear of the liberality of Louis the sixteenth’s gover 

about three hundred and twenty, and retain it in the remainder '* ment in the cause of hberty, and of the debt we owe to France fo .— ~~ : : ; ssl Hos 
What rule but an arbitrary ** sve relo, see jubeo” could induce the — seizing a favourable opportunity to cripple the power of E ind, I . F = 7 a 
expulsion of the vowel uw from a large class of words derived from can only express my dissent by one w 1 Very expressive, ¢ . : 4 : T : 

i ne 8 is ne o 
the Latin, as honour, farour, at d others, placed there by our venera- English word, tho igh not, per pes, ¢ ‘ ‘ . 0 Cx ; = 
ble English ancestors, as a mark of adoption into the EF sh vo What us that, Mr. Latth “Dt ned the gov our ; a 

-~ it ‘ ‘ \* ‘ tiv 
cabulary ; and the equally arbitrary exclusion of it from other words, * Fudge '” grr ee 1 ia . ; ; cael 
even from those of Saxon orgm, as vhbour, tor example, in the *Ha'ha! But we must not lese Federal-hall and the first pre * ‘ ial 
last svllable of which inthe Saxon original u 1s the only vowel dot sidential ‘ itio You have s ‘ ‘ t ane ; 
course 0, if either, should have been ex luded Not to tire vour pillars or co ns.” xe il, ' rome : ct 
patience, gentle nen, OV mn Itinly ng cases, 1t may be salely iflirmed TT ese | s divided the ope s er. Ww “ tiie » Ie , P Ils 
that the almost numberless Innovations within the last twenty vears ration took ice, Into three parts, toru pact s ! sive W ts s 
upon our well-settled orthogr puv, are not only uns pyporte 1 bv anv of thet | like ia wisa s t ca i ‘ 
solid reasons, but are in direct violation of the we known and long Temple As Broad-street tern ted at this spot. for , : . ’ \ ( 
established maxim, * Usus—a umest,efjus, ef nerma endi;” space, the persons on the baleony were full view of t o : ; : nai 
a maxim to whith the Romans a red so rigidly, that from the age The volunteer con es of m ' o : , 
of Ennius to the day when the Latin tongue ceased to be vernacu- front of the hall, on Wall-street. Two con es of nadiers . } , , 
lar, embracing a period of nearly a thousand vears, its structure can might have pleased old Frederick, t vy thet . \ ; \ 
scarcely be said to have undergone the slightest alteration ) f the citv—the othe vai : \ 7 T E 3 
maintain the purity and stabuity of thei language was esteemed by fo l means to re i s citizens ar ‘ t . ( . ' 
the Romans a civick virtue; and the same sentiment w be en- their masters —s 4 ; 7 
tertained by every nation possessed of a proper degree ot self-respect, These, wit i« \ t ‘ 
and blessed with authors whose works are worthy ol eu ( 1] ers. were iw P ° ' 
ad MWh tO posterity For noth ris more certain than that anv ce fantry My | ends, Cie <M ] \! 
sideratle change of ortho phy must render the literary productions vere t tive oO ers ¢ t \ Ml fas fi » inne 
of an anteces period more or le ( ‘ ‘ t v rat \ s 3. W P , 
uninv toa succes \ t vant s 1« ‘ t Lb f « ‘ 

' ‘ ! i 
compensate for the 1 rious etiect Of thus shutting ! it view 1, the sit ! . r ‘ 
t ‘ om 
of posterity the lights ol preceding ‘ Int nh, W t ss t s, 1 ‘ \ t I : 
benefit can result from tampering w our orthography at all sit the view of B et was of \ ' \ il 
of any moment Aer a word ts spelled’ The only thing r ed pectant mass; W faces 
is a general assent tot orm, W ever it V « s ‘ t F 
V respecta ‘ iret } i I cy q < } ‘ Ml 
Viet r the word ¢ tk ive’ ¢ 1 ) ‘ c ' 
‘ ‘ ‘ \ 
no or less, slo l det ‘ nc i ( ) ( S < 4 . 
ta sulyect ot ch tas or ¢ sin \ ‘ Vir S s ‘ ‘ \ j é ‘ 
in Of the mes ol | sons, Or of states dter ‘ s 10 st ¢ sent to 
ere i 1 st s oO one ¢ pas ‘Not. t s | ‘ 
sulfer more trom s at reform mat mes s ( ‘ ‘ | ale 
thereanyv en ovinent ( wage \V sscreditt ener ‘ \ ‘ MI | Mu ‘ 
himself, or with less benetit tothe R cof Letters. pu SENEX , It isa é 





EXTRACTS FROM MANUSCRIPT WORKS, nied i glance, ‘ ‘ ‘ rs 


INAUGURATION OF WASHINGTON, J e" ii | er 








( J 
. a , P i 
Ter \ ime v work ‘ \ ca ( t \ . | ; 
‘ | mT I \ 4 \ 1 ‘ ‘ 
‘ h \ : r 
P 
Mr! x, I dare s can te s,” said Gover | 
lis know s t at es t st ‘ i | ‘ 
vice ol t ‘ A ‘ ‘ 
“We w t ( tor l | 
c { ett \ \ st | 
that ‘ . t t i 
the t ed S . | 
t e, lw . t \ 1 ' 
Sevent« i 
Were ve tie ‘ s ‘ ‘ | v1 ‘ 
t Siasm, 1 : i 
I was s! Vhus 
front of the t ‘ es ; 
} ar for " t cor . Vis ¢ \ “ s ‘ ‘ hh ' 
“Myd rs s ( ‘ vas attracte« ’ ' a ( 
by the sulject, as we . ever ¢ for the spe stne Livingsto ‘ . ‘, re ' ‘ ste ve k . meV we 
buildine vou 1 ) s been long swept from ce ot the vat { o ‘ Between t 1 Was | M ‘) e ¢ x ti ‘ soot aan ’ 
carth, and the pla whe Washingt pledges sell tos 0 ‘ e senat s! t Bb ‘ ‘ | But he y ks 
1 his wisdom aided m forming. has been devoted to back-ground of this pu e, 3 the ' ( con t © he le From lis Kot-f i lis’ hues, roses 
mammor, between cupldity an ments, formed by the pillars, st the warriours and sages of the mia jasmine, might have been wove " rland for hovermg For 
he memory of whichis revolution. The real men, general; the men who forgot self for tune to wave im triumph over his heroes. He prefers to scatter, with 
. z . the sake of their country.” indiscrimmate plenty, beneath his foot! 
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] ? . } . . rr + 
The deed is done. Didst thou not hear a noise’ It is only the No. 16.—Portrait of a lady, by Miss IL. T. Fairfield. This is the 


ORIGINAL NOTICES OF CHARACTER. 





snore of Mr. J. Sinister Spikenard, who, spent with agitation, has || first production we have seen from the pencil of this lady, and the 


flung himself on his bed for a nap. And here he dreamed a dream. | spirit with which it is executed promises well for the future 





2 LIFE OF MR.SPIKENARD. = [t seemed the Happy Valley of Rasselas. Groves and arcades spread No. 17.—Ship ashore, wreckers boarding. A. Ludlow. This ama- 





SOME PASSAGESINTHI 
in every direction. Flowers of rarest colour and perfume bloomed | teur artist exhibited (we believe for the first time) last year, a very 








































































“Ere , Save and tansv, 
Ore rt. wiolets, box near him; while in the midst stood a bouquet of ten passion flowers | clever picture ; but this is far superiour, and im fact 1s a very good 
kre cowslips, werwa pansy, ; - rr : 
And ‘ere be also ‘olly'ocks.”—Cockney Madri and twenty camellias, with his card in the middle Suddenly the | painting Ihe improvement is very great. The water and spray is 
— : sky became dark ; the lightnings flashed like angry eves; the wind |, tine, and the figures in the boats, though sketchy, are in good attitudes 
Tue sage Malvolio says, there be many ways to greatness, that ; : ; , 
= , whistled like the sneers of the haughtv; the groves and arcades | and well coloured, while the whole is harmonious and very interesting 
some be born great, that some acquire greatness, and others have - ae . fi ' : 
: 4 changed to gloomy barrens and haggard cliffs. "The bouquet became Nos. 18 and 19.—Neatly finished miniatures of a lady and gentle- 
greatness thrust upon them huis admits of a very clever paraphrase ° : . 
7 } inimated Phe passion-flowers brandished their fangs and crawled | man, bv E. D. Merchant, 4 
. ty. a thers . 
that some be born in society, that some acquire society, and other > eu us 
: Littl : : : ike tarantule over him The red camellias changed to cherry-co Ne. 20.—View from West Point. It is enough in recommen- 

(to change the paraphrase a little) thrust themselves into society ' " lot that } } 

‘ ked loured devils, and burned deep pits in his forehead. While the white | Gation to say that it was engraved by Smulhe, from a painting by 

Some have sung their way in, some joked their way tn, some whip- i , : 

g nee aga I ones changed to moths, and Mapped him with their iey wings. A sud Weir. Jt accompanies this number of the Mirror 

ved theur way in; fought, talked, sneered, lied, tten their Way in, . . on : : 
I ' ; den clap of thunder awoke him No. 25.—Portrait of a lady, bv G. Newcombe, a. We think this 
but rt was left for my friend Sinister Spikenard to bouquet tis way in ' Sips 

d | . . iC J : « He found a servant kicking at the door for admission He opened s the best intature we have seen by this artist 

Job Sinister Spikenard, or as he wrote himself, J. Sinester ke na 
' ; , t, and received his own-cherished bouquet with the following polite No. 26.—Muniature portrait of J. Frothingham, wn. a., by H. C 
nard, Was an mnexpressive sort of aman, the son of nobody in par ' 
hit] note Shumway, N. a 

ticular, and whose general information lay in the ditlerence between oa r aa 
icu " he # ' * Miss Aquar regrets she cannot receive the intended kindness of Mr No. 27.—Frame with two miniatures. A Agate. a 

lawns and linens, bills receivatie, and t a “ . . 

8 No. 35.—Frame with four spirited miniatures, by J. D. Germon 
credible authority, that whiskers grew | rave he threw the bouquet on the ground, and 
, , : & ! e This is an artist who has recently taken up tus abode m this erty, 
ear; and he had no reason to doubt the word of a gentleman, who | gy unped the ten passion flowers and twenty camellias to a mass Z : 
: 1 an accession to our pictorial strength 
assured him that when he slept he closed his eyes.  Simister was of rubbish. Determined to know the worst, he rushed into the street ' 
: ay ure of a lady, bv J. W. Dodge, a. We are much 
distinguished for the softness of his manners, which had undoubtedly = [[e met the Gemini; they gigeled and looked elsewhere Next ; 
; ; figs a improvement upon what was alre ady of 
some connexion with the softness of his head Why his friends Miss Aquarius; he made a low bow; she threw cold water on i : , ’ 
"ee : ; i sreat excellence. ‘This isa fine and highly tintshed specimen of art. 
called him “a cake,” I never could discover; for he had neitherthe and passed on Next Miss Sagittarius, who shot an arrow of scor 25 , : 
: | ’ No. 37 A view of the Navy-vard, Brooklyn, from below the 
roughness of the rusk, nor the terseness of the Johnny ; the hollow- from her yet-black eve. Miss Libra had wetwhed him and found him ; 2 ; 
nisgee naval hospital, bv J. W. Martens. For sale \ fine marine pie- 
heartedness of the sponge, nor the flimsiness of the macaroni wanting. She gave him a cold shoulder He jomed Miss Cancer, , ’ . 
H Ne ‘ . Ned s \ ture, that will enrich any gentle man’s collection of cabinet pamtings 
is figure was small; his eyes grav with an expressive langour; and she sidled into her shoemaker’s one gave him the least no ‘ . ae o 
: ; ; F e ‘ ; No. 39 Portrait of a lady, Miss Marv Bedson, by E. S. Dodge 
his mouth cavernous, and jus teeth verdant He had a rolling and | tice exer pting Miss Scorpio, and her bow and d p were most cut 

pitching when he danced ; and [never could discover whether it pro- | tingly cordial 

ceeded from Sinister’s eas of crace, or the gumminess of his legs Stifled, and blushing with mortification, he stole back to his room THE NEW-YORK STAGE. 
Sinister had somewhere or other picked up a crumb of what Car- At night he walked by the house of Miss Aquarius, and heard Ken 

dinal Wolsev ordered Cromwell to thing away: that is, ambition. | dall's band and the eav bustle within: the windows bursting wit : 

1 \ y ~ rib PARK THEATRE, 

He conceived a passion for vood society, and the wav in which h it, the wav carriages crash r and rattline without He stood 
contrived to enter it will be a lasting testimony of lis ingenuity and awhile near the stoop listening to the sounds so familiar to his « Tn t s ‘ ‘ } enta 

w) j ‘ \ 
high purpose then shaking his hat briskly on one side, and thrust his hands t I M 
s r sa ene s K are t and w © happy to 
He was accidentally introduced to Miss Aries Miss Aries gave us pockets, he started up Broadway, making a noise something be that cs 
n a so ich empressement Was vnon this occasion t inifest their 
out cards fora party, never dreaming of the edgeless aspirant, Mr tween a whistle and a growl “ t ta taste is NT the superintendence of this 
J. Simster Spikenard A magniticent bouquet of camellias and A long walk and a brisk wind brought back to him what little com- Re 1, 2,3,4 5.” and we er saw 
monthlies jouye d the memory of the far one, and the consequence mon sense nature had given him, and which he had so much endan W ar ns be : 
e on 1 pet s ‘ t t ‘ s hat is 
was a card to Mr. Spikenard. Sinister took the first opportunity, on rered bw that mi | / i ! ' | ne s : aye = 
as ¢ | i | ered by that common disease, ‘ “es s na im iv of We have equently ex ss ir in I the rashness of 
entering the charmed ecirele, to be presented to Miss Taurus, and at self with neither tine talent fine appearance, tine relations, nor fine t ste tof ‘ amatick 1 tempt the higher 
ter complaining of the weather and the heat of the room, requested | feathers, he concluded he had better not make himself a butt for Mr. Reeve has been 
| | he “4 t, t er Falsteff ert ‘ s of 
her to present hin to her frends, the Gemini \fter reporting to | fine society . . € ‘ 

} : + { } eye : iny stage. He certainiy ‘the part pert ' t) ts an unlucky 
the Misses Gemini that there were at least four inches of mud in lime went on Ihe vacant grin of Sinister was missed in the |) tek of subst neue ia : ieee saihiiet hideatia  ebdeaian 
Broadway, and a north-west wind blowing, he begged to be intro- | dressing and drawing-rooms about town Lhe im s e,W pre s t t Reeve, 
duced to their friend, Miss Libra After he had told Miss Libra of , was in a comfortable store of granite columns, ar ) ‘ “ “ \ i ‘ te 
a pain in his ancle, something between gout and rheumatism, he re Was painte d Job S Spike nard ] passe d by and ah : s elie f iracteristicks 

a “ t st t et ‘ s< ' st won us 
que sted to be made known to Miss Sagittarius To Miss Sagit tail green coat, with brass buttons ; his pantal me |! 

YY ° ; ‘ n . itis 1 i ‘ i k literature 
tarius he communicated the happy idea that when the sun had melted | yalear-looking, ribbed stutl, without straps, and bulging at the knees ent dern. Miss P . Wallack plave ra few 
the snow, the grass would spring up, and the Battery be a tine place [Le was nailing t twelve-shilling box, and tail of his coat kept s ‘ ‘ t The W s 

' Mr. B will re thre eks’ ¢ = Sele 
for walking, and asked to be produce d( witty raseal ') to Miss Scorpio time to the strokes of his hammer , - p h t 
: . ta i wwe i La Sonn t t “ Fra 
Miss Scorpio, who had seen this strange face handed about the room, It is said he often refers to the time when he once danced, o D Pues . thus af gto the n S visiters of the 
got an inkling of his species and protested to him that she had long | rather danced once. with Misses Aries, Taurus and Gemim. He beg | in adn what has been ¢ ; , the w 
known him by sight, and had been anxious for an introduction to | ged my informer to deny. wherever he might hear it. the report tha 
him. No peneil could do justice to the expression of goueling di he bo t his bouquets on « t months’ credit, or five per cent dis re ‘ omen 
, THE BOWERY THEATRE, 
light which lay m the eyes of Sinister Spikenard. Hhs heart was | eount for eash Phat he had always paid for them hke a gent 
too full for utterance, and he gasped out a request to be presented | man, and if he had only put the mones 1 interest it we Ri ; at ” ; ' othe IN t 
P t > 
: . P s es s spe s. Pre 5 te 
to her friend, Miss Aquarius. Execusing herself, as Miss A. was just 4) jaye kept Broadway clear of beggars, a clad all the * promis ~sadhe 
‘ | liss s succes ‘ e we ‘ ' cratify 
going to supper, she seized her brother's arm and hurried to the sup- | is’ little foundlings that ecer py stoops on warm summer nights eves” ex eous u cence ot the scene the property-man 
per-room, leaving the spell-bound Spikenard in a state ot dizzy bliss It ws farthermore said, that he rs the reigning beau of the Hacker ‘ t shifter, “ 1 the piece 
The next day his cards were found on all their tables The next sack balls; and that the rogue’s passion for bouquets still cont en we ' ‘ t 
’ " . . A¢ s ts he irtment t 
party was given by Miss ‘Taurus. No invitation eame On the | for he continually torments Miss Ad if et, the ruler of the : eter _ <5 
Vs t “ t is su ile 
last day, a bouquet was left at her door, with the compliments of | son at Aquacnack, with immense bouquets of dahlias and hollyhoeks . aa 
Mr. J. Sinister Spikenard Deceney required that a card be sent to 
THE PR . 
Mr Spike nard The rout came, and on that evening he was made one ° 7 . ontas THE PRANKLIN THEATRE, 
: ' : rik FINE ARTS, 
known to the Misses Cancer, Virgo, ete Followmg this cue, ere Piste wnat snirite ttle theat ‘ ‘ . an 
i month he knew every star m the firmament, great Bear, little [Rk ' WW t k fror 
| P lel } " . NATIONAL ACADEMY OF DESIG s ts w We k ation sit 
Bear and all. His commonplaces were attended to, tor his bouquets 
. . ‘ ‘ i “ s ‘ 
were beautitul SECOND NOTICE Phere 5 vever, & 
Blessed obtuseness! He could not see the nods, and becks, and No. 8—Hastines. England, G. Oakley. A. Thisis a view of sca su t a sh, tina 
wreathed smiles that sported amid his camellias and Daphnes and shore: and both executed with great force and fidelity 1 t ‘ 
= ‘ < t | . 
But summer came ; cruel, relentless summer ; when parties cease Oakley delights, as every Englishman ought, to portray the features 
and bouquets are not wanted Miss Aquarius sent out her cards, | of his native land. and he alwavs succeeds admirably in so doing — 
| , i. } : ieee , . - 
for what was understood to be the last ball of the season. Sints No. 9.—Greein architecture, lonck Tetrastyle, in Aulis. A THE NATIONAL THEATRE IN CHURCH-STREET. 
watched from his window, which overlooked Broadway, the passing Davis. 4. This is a pict view of a temple. by one of our frat , ; 
: I ; : ple, I Vhis establishinent w ened as ' e at the Park prices 
and repassing of every negro witha basket on his arm. He satawhile,  arehiteets and dra smiet i ' 
biting his fingers with agitation. Finally, grown desperate, he put No. 10 —Wood engraving of Daniel Boon, after Chapman's t ! . t ft the 
on his hat, slapped it on the crown to assure its being there, and gon WD. Redfield ' ‘ is edd 
g WwW I s in Eng 
rushed into the street He scared all the negroes and porters bv a No ll ] rray rf n des ) ( Ipma F. EF. P 
hungry look at their baskets and bundles. One poor, country . homme ; “i “ie . vin} 
in a green calash, with a basket of bar@ains from Chatham-street No. 12 Vienette wood-eneray s. J. Allanson. Our vers I o- . 
was so scared by the glare of Simster’s eve, that she ¢ areal the on wood are increasing number, and we see it w n 1 | x / " f I 
+t : | , s t This Mr 
gutter with one bound, and in spite of “the state of the streets, sure The art is well adapted for the embellishment of books. ar 3 
: (» sis i ‘ Bowe t 
stamped over the wav, erving * Mad dow "’ our country is a book-mak r country Eneravers of every k ‘ Hl 
Honest John Package, who has an uncommon serewin look, (al are tull of emplovn t, and more e wanted ! ‘ ‘ . 
though worth twenty thousand a vear,) was lowe yneward w No. 13 l Fisherman's Landinc, a scene on the Enelish coast t New-York 
) . , . i = ‘ t s s 
the first shad of the season in his market-basket. Sinister dived to- bv J. Shaw. un. For sal Mr. Shaw ts an | sh artist, whos 
k . i ‘ F 
ward him merits have long been known im this country, and this pict sa I s muse 
* My wood man,” gasped he, * are you carrying out mvitations for favourable specimen of bis stv! Ihe tish ont bea eart s t sion, as 
Miss Aquarius And as there one for Mr. J. Sinister Spikenard'" foreground, are ecaretully painted, the water and sky harmonious s t e stage. We 
yes . : " i st s s ‘ t 
* Invitations said honest John, littung the lid; * bless ve, sir, true, and the figures of the middleground peculiarly happy int she 
“ ad ‘ i t su 
n’s a shad disposition and touch st ant o +: merit. wee 
The ancient and fish-like smell brought the voung man to his prs No. 15.—Portrait of A. Slidell, Ese.. bv Gutierez. This is the t \ eprecat this st « tically 
aller, and darting for Thorburn’s, he ordered a bouguet of ten pas- work of a Spanish artist, and has merit in the colour as well as 7 tars t tatives of this country, than 
, ; , i 2 ‘ vl l > ‘ t “ ‘ Engla We protest 
sion-flowers and twenty camellias, with his card stuck inthe middle, drawing. It is pleasing to have an opportunity of comparing the a ¢ — 4 
. . > t > “ ‘ t s ers ana A-! Kers on bOLh Sides of the water, 


to be sent to the house of Miss Aquarius productions of foreigners with those of our fellow-citizens as the very worst pests of society 
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= 1© - TIE WERK TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS ime ¢ ‘ Phat 1 husband,” s , 
LITERARY NOTICES OF THE WEEK. Dé arte Leen ne) 
the - — At length, we are enabled to present with an engraving worthy of t st slowest t vw alive. You must ex I’ 
th nd of ourselves . the impatience manifested ie 3 
she - . 5° v ve s , 
BOOK TABLE. pie of them. en are ; y enereie ' : 
of ou ends, b would, # ’ eo case with a te ere 1 k 
} ° ’ ’ uainted the : ‘ ‘ é = ' ors ‘ t 
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le- Tate and others, among whom we have in vain looked for the name THE NEW-YO RK MIRRO R. A Mess j “ ‘ onde iM 
of Sandys, parts of whose version are vastly superiour to any of . ‘ expect the s ; 
those of the authors just cited We can easily understand why the SATURDAY. MAY 14. 1836 . : 
Harpe rs should have omitted the p ibhication of the Art, and Remed : 
of Love, and the Amours of Ovid, but why they did not comprise Jack's Ghost.—Poor Jack' we ha , st more than a aubecriix as “ starvat 
us the four books otf Epist es from Pontus—the five books of the we ha st a ftren Society ‘ t t “ t l . ts “ 
ce ‘ . “or : . sets ilis s s alt s va \ ‘ ‘ 
Tristia—and the six books of the Fasti,in which is given a poetica ; 
. : ; : 4 cancy can be easilvt Me met wea we statesmen, kings \ “ 
( paraphrase of the Roman calendar, and the legends connected with — jyroos. stlioeophern = ped, ere sume te ine Rut ‘ . fs 
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n go to the expense of having them translated expressly for their New- Therem . A a . t And ¢ 
: by Chinen 
' York edition iin maniiéed uk eet tek ides ‘ ae ; , 
Carey and Hart, of Philadelphia, have publishe d the interest Circumstances of an erative na ey ‘ " s obuc “ « aw ene 
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- We w \\ 
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t law and admirer, Count Anthony Hamilton; and, in the sweetest, | oyidentiy exercise er herself a arent < ‘ . “ 
Y and most flowing French, ¢ ves an account of the early career, the t pul « ty She Was arrayes the sable weeds “ ‘ il ‘ 
tC. exile, and the restoration to favour of the most valiant, wccomplished, air Was parte . seve bd ‘ ' “ n ! s 
} ' 1 1] that d loo 1i¢, And somewhat s j “ 4 1 . ‘ ‘ ‘ ons 
2 roguish, witty, and agreeable i of that dissolute and reckless na 
ed in softs s 5 . i ail , 
‘ age In it may be found a graphick account ota portion of the shined to be { _ . : " 
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of some of the prominent personages who figured there t ri an s . was ss \ 
. . " » \\ > w“ 
racters of Charles the second of England, and his brother James 
the Chancellor Clarendon, and that galaxy of beauty and protligacy, = hhenhnte s ed ' the ¥ , ‘ 
each “bright particular star” of which is immortalized by the all- | tor of her yout , She even fance ‘ ‘ ! uw 
perfect pen of Hamilton, who has recorded im prose what De Gram. ' é‘ ‘ ad, 5S ' ! ‘ 
mont recounted to him. The imperious Cleveland, the exquisite ; : : 
} i ene j , ‘ ent “ 
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f Voltaire formed his stvle, when it is the English translation of which ef them \ 
s s « . N I 
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sense of the author, without anv of lis ciegance; im tact, it os [ke y “ 4 P I 
y decanted champagne —tlit Insp ng ireshness, a d flash r, sparnill s x irs > ‘ 
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’ residuum, a ¢ put mortuum remains—the same im s ance rut ’ —ss “ 
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oh! how changed in spirit and elervescence \ ' ‘ : = \ — 
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. The “American Monthly Magazine” for May, comes to hand , 
prompt and punctual as the ** mmeluctahile dies” on which its appear i a ‘ . \ ‘ ‘ 
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ent degrees of interest. We read the analvsis of Romeo and Jr Rie a j 
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" on Iw ‘ , ¥ ‘ t 
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compact, a ‘ ‘ ed vi s s be t < { ‘ 4 « t « 
‘ | week 
Messrs. Carey i b ird It wes »s 
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THE LONELY BIRD. 
THE POETRY BY MRS. HEMANS—THE MUSICK COMPOSED FOR THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, BY FRANCIS J. LIPPITT, OF NEW-YORK. 
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ru-inthou art sing-ing, o lone-ly, lone-ly bird! The soft blue air is ring-ing, By thy sum-mer mu-sic stirr’d, But all is dark and cold be-neath, And 
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harps no more are heard, winn’st thou that ex - ult - ing breath,O lone - ly, lone-ly bird! O lone - ly, lone - ly bird! 
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BV Assess een seet et tet et etest Loco 2d—Thy song flows richly. swelling 
t ®- = @ To a triumph of glad sounds, 
As from its cavern dwelling 
A stream of glory bounds! 
castle-echoes catch no tone 
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Rv Wsanes senses esetes esses Loco 3d—How can that flood of gladness 


Rush through thy fiery lay. 
1 place of sadness, 
of decay! 
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ORIGINAL FABLES only Walt permission trom the people Each one has a particularenemy * You may do as vou please, miss, onlv Lean tell you that notl z 
- to overcome among the three wicked demons of Novum- Eboracum. The is so ridiculous as this gallenanting about Broadway. People will ima 
a first is a tall, slim fellow with one large foot, with which he proposes e that you are after the beana Oh, shocking! don't think of it! '” 
BY THEODORE 8. FAY to hich his oe out of existence He is slim in the body, small in the aid that t vidable nose made the lovely youn, erl’s heart sink in her 
—— ead, light, but strong. He wars against Mud, and ealls himself Spad osom 
; The other, who is ready to attack Dust, is ae | emt and d ypsiest *Tlear me, ye gods '” exclaimed the sweet ny ; “*T wish to act 
; spirit, With one arm, and a huge nese, The heavenly powers term dependent of ertueroft these tyrannical dames. Iw ot cheated 
MUD AND DUST——THE RIVAL SPIRITS him Watering-pot. The third is a little, square-built fellow, who never by PasHION, nor intimidated by satire. T must walk or I shall die 
Two spirits presided over a great erty called Noruwn-Eboracum. The speaks more than onee a year, but that once is the detuse He alone for want of exercise, and in walking what is more 1 al t that I 
one was a gloomy, black fiend, whose throne was sunk deep in a stag can manage the corporation dey His name us Ballot-boa People sheuld choose the most agreeable and gay promenade. Heip me, heaven, 
nant poo! He issued forth only in the wettest weather, his hair dry of Nevwm- Eboracum, what say vou, shall these minister spirits de for lam reduced to suc a Strait, that | must evther remain at home 
ping with notsome dews, his pace slow and laborious, and his feet their duty? ind lose my health, or walk in Broadway and yield my re lien 
sinking deep in the half-liquid soil. The name of this demon was Wud . ite 
His foe lus tormentor—his satirist, and often his conquerour, Was of st Il 
adifferent appearance, a light, skipping, flippant, frisky fellow, with FASHION AND SATIRE ‘ 
i THE THREE VRECEPTORS 
powdered hair and dancin feet, leaping over tence, tree and house-top, Ever since Adam was ejected from Eden, there have been two { 
into windows and through lattices, mpudent, prying, agile, and res males travelling about the world, who hate each other about as cor Pwo superna ul ine s OK The ¢ . Aye Pine 
pecting neither time, place, nor person. This arch fiend was called Dust ally as two bad-hearted cats. Fas 1 is a fine lady, dressed . ‘ was Modesty, a 1, tras va ” ‘ : ined 
Novum- Eboracum was a wonderful city, realizing all the old tales of snd lace, with a huge nlume of feathers and all sorte of odd o: ents ther | ara rea , 
necromancy in its curiosities and miracles. It had a museum witha She is fickle, noisy and troublesome, cares not ing for money, despises ¢ cious, in adele , my sahara 
mummy and a two-headed turtle, a ecity-hall with a cupola, an im: sense, is midependent of all rule, often sneers at virtue. and some ™ essous, and s s aM , ; ne ‘ 
mense park, a hotel built for a giant, blocks of houses that grew like times has a zoodnatured private chat in a corner with the old father q ‘ S Silat s ‘ l t 
corn; judges, merchants, editors, brokers, auctioneers, doctors. and of sin himself s t vst Nts . ' lL 
lawyers, as thick as hops aud as great as Sampson Agonistes. Amo ill The other female, Satire sat . fant ously dressed. small-cved iles oom t 
the mighty wonders of the place, was another more astonishing than sony sele he: wit sik ala ae OED where Nas ‘ ‘ is ‘ , 
all the rest, a sort of fiend, too, a mtick, teartngs«down, building-up, ess, a long, ted se. turned agi semiiteeee lin aie in the Mw ’ bby t ‘ Phas 
street-widening, church-shifting, pond-ti » well demon. [tears erect and open, and a te «= two-ederd s ies — st a the 
was called the Corpor wien Between all these demons there existed WavS Cross, : and sitive, mak 1 — , dal ° t M t 
adeudly feud. They not only warred with the people, but with each ‘ t shoulders, crucl as a vulture, and always hinting against || f°*) \ y ‘ ’ “ 
other. The corporation fiend broke up the habitations of the extizens, | erucliv. She possesses the art of fir » hase motive for the were What y se is Modesty 
as a mischievous boy would kick over an ant-hil! Mud sometimes interested action, can mahe ocence appear affectation, and ev iri, . . y W 
got the mastery of the whole town, and merged allt sin his salle heunty rid is, and would eaneature the a Gabra - vo ‘ ‘ t s 
element, Sometimes Dust ruled the day—took possession of people's Fashion is | sh, but agreeable ; Satire, virtuous but disgusting. The vey 
houses, rode on their backs and drove them almost to distraction. — caprices of the one creates a smile. while the verv morality ef the 
Then, again, the large fiend —the Corporation—would gain the aseer other makes you long to fling her out of the window. These two xe P shied ¢ Sat t f Nass ‘ A stieets 
deney, and he aot only took possession of the people's houses, but eset a you sdy in Bond-etreet. The one instisated her to walk || 7 s, FOUR DOLLARS, i Leases vance. A 
pulled them down incontinently about their ears. At length, there often in Broadway “You must, indeed,” said Fashion, “ everybody letters mitist > ‘ t t vs 
came three other spirits, sent by Jupiter from heaven. Mereury con does it.” —_—— 
ducted them to earth, and it is said they can effect wonders. They Tho other turned up her nose an inch higher and said Scott & Co. Printers, corner of Gold and John-streets. 








